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F it is expected I ſhould give a 
reaſon for intruding my thoughts 


upon the publick, I proteſt I am 
wholly unprovided with one. If it 


is aſked why I wrote them, I rea- 
dily anſwer, to amuſe an idle hour, 
and to indulge, in committing to pa- 
per, thoſe thoughts and ideas which 


were continually. preſſing themſelves. 
upon my mind, 


THAT the preſent age is a parti- 
cular one, I believe muſt be acknow- 
ledged by it's greateſt votaries, and 

by it's moſt. curſory inſpectors. 


I HAVE 
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= PREFACE. 

I nave long been an idle ſpectator 
of it's manners; and I reſolved, with- 
out prejudice or peeviſhneſs, to fit 
down to inveſtigate them, and con- 
ſider, a little, whether they tend 


moſt to the happineſs or miſery of 
mankind. 


Ox a fair view of tlie matter, the 


latter ſo preponderated, that com- 


paſſion drew from me a deep and 
tender ſigh. | 


« Shall I,” ſaid I to myſelf, © pub- 
„ liſh to the world that they miſtake 
% miſery for happineſs, or leave them 


* in their deluſion ?” 
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Taz reſult was, that without 
hopes of doing good, or even of be- 
ing read, I would ſend my thoughts 
into the world. 


Some idle body, like myſelf, may 
read them, and find amuſement; 
ſome abler pen may cull a ſubject 
from them, may dreſs them better, 
and ſend them up more fit for the 
table of the publick. If either of 
theſe takes place, the defire will be 

fully ſatisfied of 
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PEN O ST 


INTO THE 


Manners of the Preſent Age. 


1 ” . . 


N an age of refinement and luxury, 

when men ſuppoſe themſelves to 
be arrived at the ſummit of perfec- 
tion with regard to pleaſure and en- 
joyment, it may ſeem a bold attempt, 


or at leaſt to want ſome apology, the 


venturing to inſtruct fo very wiſe a 
generation in a point which they 
or imagine 


OE, 
imagine they have brought to ſuch 
perfection. But I ſhall diſappoint 
the proud man of his expected ho- 
mage, and make no excuſe for ven- 
turing into the world a few notions 
utterly repugnant to the ſyſtems 
which he and his fellow-caſuiſts have 


adopted. 


Prrasunk is the idol which, Ne- 
buchadnezzar- like, they have ſet up, 
and expect all men, at the ſound of 
the flute, harp, ſackbut, and pſaltery, 
to fall down and worſhip. 


Bur be it known to theſe wor- 
ſhippers of pleaſure, that this idol 
is, like his, a falſe one: That it 
£ does 


, 


("3 -3 
does not, nay, that it cannot, give 
them what they aſk ; that their obe- 
dience to it's call is conſtrained; and 
whatever is ſo, is robb'd of the 
ſweeteſt flower in the wreath of plea- 
ſure, the fragrant flower of liberty. 


Mer one of thofe who the ſound 
of the harp has brought to pleaſure's 
new temple, and you will meet, not 
a man, but a monſter, fomething, 
though even that but very little, in 
the ſhape- of a man, but with a va- 
cant heart, and a ſhallow head, go- 
ing with an air of importance to ſa- 
crifice ſenſe, deeency, and honour, 
to purchaſe the ſtamp of taſte. 
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Waar are the ſenſations theſe vo- 
taries of pleaſure feel? None; none; 
at leaſt, but thoſe of a moment, and 
that not/of the preſent moment, but 
of the next: for it is not in the na- 
ture of the preſent employment to 
give any pleaſure; the next is all 
their dependence, all their talk, and 
all their thoughts; the next amaze- 
ment comes, {till they talk of fu- 
ture, and there of others. 


Tarrt is no act of indifference, 
there is no act of importance, that is 
not governed by the ſtrange and un- 
accountable ſyſtem of ſtupidiry and 


inanimation which this age has 


adopted. The moſt immoral, the 


moſt 
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moſt unjuſt, the moſt extravagant 
actions, are founded on this ſcheme ; 
and are committed, not through the 
violence of temptation, not through 
the violence of the paſſions, but 
from the moſt deteſted plans; plans 
which diſgrace mankind, overturn 
nature, and fix a ſtigma on theſe 
times, with which no other can 
compare. 


WickeDntss has ever been too 
much encouraged in the world, in 
every age; but ſtill it was in ſecret 
the encouragement was given: The 
ſenſualiſt ſhook hands with the ſen- 
ſualiſt, the extravagant with the 
extravagant, but it was in the 
dark; 


—_ CC 
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dark; a ſhew, at leaſt, of modeſty 
and juſtice veiled their dark deeds, 


and ſhewed a brighter fide to the 


world : - Now, juſtice, ſobriety, and 
modeſty, muſt be veiled; and men 
muſt ſeem, at leaſt, to want thoſe 
virtues z while every unmanly and 
ungenerous principle 1s applauded 
and approved, as marks of the gen- 


tleman and the man of faſhion. 


Every virtue that ennobles the 
mind of -man, every principle that 
is really becoming a gentleman, is 
thrown aſide, and they become the 
cool advocates for whatever 1s dan- 
gerous and decenful; to conclude 
all, the mereſt trifles are accounted 


* 243K] as 
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as of the only importance, and things 
of the greateſt importance as trifles : 


A ſyſtem of life, this, which at once 
baniſhes ſenſe and ſenſation. 


Taz things of importance to 
them are ſuch as themſelves dare not 
weigh; and, therefore, by arbitrary 
power, by the ſword of faſhion, by a 
language of their own, they enforce 
them on every timorous votary; who 
not yet deaf to the voice of real plea- | 
ſure, nor dead to the feelings of na- 
ture, firſt tread with cautious ſteps 
theſe paths to the court of ' vice and 
folly; by flattery they venture to 
proceed, and being hurried on from 
ſtep to ſtep, they at laſt ſhut the gate 

upon 


N 
upon them, and enter them on the 
lit of taſte: Still, however, they 
now. and then catt a look back at 
their liberty loſt, and give a faint 
ſigh at the remembrance of their 
former ſelves; when innocence and 
peace accompanied. their hours of 
amuſement, when their pleaſures 
were choſen not by others, but them- 
ſelves; but now neceſſity drives them 
on, and they are forced to ſeem 
the votaries of pleaſures not their 


OWN. 


Turxy begin, at length, to feel the 
infatuation, and to taſte the dreadful 
deſire of ſeducing others to their 
mode of life. They talk of ele- 

gance 


1 
gance which they do not care for, of 
delights which they do not feel, of 
admiration from thoſe they deſpiſe, 
pretending to deſpiſe thoſe who in 
their hearts they envy, and to ho- 
nour thoſe whom they deſpiſe; weary 
when they go to reſt, and weary 
when they awake; hours (thoſe re- 
gulators of time) thrown aſide as 
uſeleſs; laughing at wiſdom, to hide 
a liſtleſs heart; talking ſentiments in- 
ſtead of ſenſe, till they fancy them- 
ſelves wiſe; reaſon is left far behind, 
while language is tortured to expreſs 
what none can underſtand. y 


Day and night are unknown to 
theſe pleaſuriſts; the ſun ſhines in 


C vain, 
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vain, and the ſtars have no joys for 
them. The cool and ſilent ſhade, the 
ſpangled heavens, the glorious riſing 
of the god of day, affords their mind 


no pleaſure, Wretched depravity of 


human nature! Delinquents of- the 
firſt order; taſteleſs, inſipid beings, 
unknown to former ages; the dupes 
of themſelves; too little like huma- 
nity even to be pitied, too deeply 
ſunk beneath the exertion of their 
reaſon for exhortation, ridicule, or 
even the alarm of death itfelf—that 
cold hour, which all muſt feel, and 
ſhould fear—to rouſe to a ſenſe of 
their danger, to bring them back 
again to ſenſe and reaſon, or to make 

| them 


Ws 
them hear the voice of the charmer, 
charm he never ſo wiſely. 


Ting, however, which they de- 
ſpiſe, will one day ceaſe; thoſe hours, 
of which they took no account, will 
riſe up and aſſert their right, defend 
their wounded honour, and, in their 
turn, cauſe them to be rejected with 


ſcorn, and condemned to ſorrow, for 
their loſs. 


THESE extraordinary people nei- 
ther taſte, nor ſmell, nor hear, nor 
lee, nor ſpeak, nor feel, but as'they 
are dictated to by a few at the head 
of this ſociety. Muſic has no charm 
of it's own, but they are told whe- 
C 2 ther 
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ther to approve or condemn. Flow- 
ers blow, and fruits bloſſom 1n vain, 
they know not their ſweets, till ad- 
mired or rejected by them, Beau- 
ties of art or nature diſplay them- 
ſelves for nought, till the man of 
taſte gives them leave to charm. 
The tongue muſt not utter the 
thoughts of the heart, but be con- 
fined to that peculiar dictionary pub- 
liſhed by the editor of taſte. The 
tender feelings of nature muſt not 
break forth, but, ſtoick- like, be 
ſuppreſſed, till they are guided by 
the phlegmatick's man of ton, to 
love or friendſhip, to generoſity -or 
charity. 


IF 


CC 3 


Ir this be liberty, what is ſlavery? 
To have every feeling of the heart, 
to have every ſenſe, every faculty, 
every power deadened, and in con- 
ſtrained obedience, not to reaſon 
and good ſenſe, but to a confined 
round of the ſame irrational and un- 
manly objects and occupations | this, 
ſure, is the ſevereſt tyranny ever yet 
exerciſed on the human race; it is 


a tyranny over the mind as well as. 
body. 


Tre man of pleaſure, in former 
days, ranged abroad from ſweet to 
ſweet, in unconſtrained licentiouſ- 
neſs; his guilt was his own, not dic- 
tated by another. The thorn, in- 


deed, 
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deed, pierced his hand while he 
plucked the roſe, and gave him warn- 
ing of bitter days to come; but {till 
it was ſomething like liberty, ſome- 
thing like pleaſure : not ſuch, in- 
deed, as the man of virtue feels, 
whoſe joys are joys indeed, unmixed 
with any alloy, but far above the 
man of taſte; who, for the ſake of a 
few inſipid notions, deadens all his. 
feelings, and fins not from failings, 
but from ſyſtems. 


His houſe, his dreſs, his table, his; 


books, nay, and his wife too, are 
fuch not as he approves, not as he 
rakes pleaſure in, but ſuch as will 
ſtamp him, in the eye of the few, a 


2 man 


ü 
man of taſte; to theſe few he reſigns 
his own taſte, and ſuffers himſelf to 


imagine he 1s happy, rather than to 
be ſo. | 


Taz invariable mark of the taſtes 
leſs votaries of taſte 1s, the ſhut- 
ting the door againſt all who do not 
belong to them; neither hearing 
them when they ſpeak, nor ſeeing 
them when they paſs by ; not deign- 
ing ſo much as to take the leaſt no- 
tice of them, though they ſhould 
look as beautiful, be dreſſed as ele- 
gantly, and dance as well as they. 
Pleaſure uſed to conſiſt in variety 
but theſe caſuiſts have found bur, 
that in the ſame round of diverſions, 


of 
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ef perſons and things, conſiſts true 
pleaſure. Poor, taſteleſs mortals! 
they have not found it out, but 
adopted the notion; and having: 
adopted it, they, zealot-like, break 
down nature, reaſon, and common 
ſenſe, to ſupport it. They do not 
even enjoy the ſociety into which they 
have formed themſelves; they only 
buz round one another, and neither 


feel nor give pleaſure or amuſement 
to each other. 


YouTH is naturally docile, eſpe- 
cially ſo when pleaſure ſeems to 
guide it; this being the caſe, it 
eaſily miſtakes ſhadow for ſubſtance, 
when admiration and flattery (which- 
4 It 


E 
it is always, alſo, ſuſceptible of) 
hurries the mind on to that ſtate 
where it dozes ſecurely, amidſt the 
greateſt of dangers, and perceives not 
that it's freedom is loſt for ever. 
Theſe chains once linked, they are 
too well riveted to be broken, ar leaſt 
it muſt be ſomething beyond the 


reach of pen or tongue to ſet them 
free. 


Tux time does come, at length. 
After years have rolled away, in a 
fatal ſtagnation of every kind of ſen- 
ſation; when fortune has paid the 
price, not of pleaſure, but of vanity; 
when all is over, the gay circle can 
be viſited no longer, and all means 

D | of 
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of knowing what to eat, to drink, 
to like, to diſlike, to think, to ſpeak, 
are no more; the bailiff turns the 
key on all Knowledge and pleaſure 
from without, and from within there 
is no ſaurce. 


Tux ideas uſed to be confined to 


a few objects; the mind uſed to be 
dictated to, and receive even thought 


at ſecond-hand; the feelings, on which 


a ſtupor had ſo long prevailed, that 
imagination itfelf had not rouſed 
them for many years; all thefe, at 
once, burſt from their confinement, 
break the fetters that faſhion had 
bound them with, and, with the tur- 
bulence natural to freedom long loſt, 

| aſtoniſh, 


( 19 ) 
aſtoniſh, confound, and. overwhelm: 
the mind. 


Reasown, unuſed to controul the 
paſſions, and long, in ſilence, having 
reſigned her power to faſhion, ſcarce 
knows how to exert her influence. 
Her throne had been uſurped, and 
ſhe had beheld, in ſorrow, all the 
fine feelings of the ſoul, which be 
would have guided with ſilken, reins 
to pleaſure's real temple, thrown 
aſide, as uſeleſs ſprings of action, 
and a ſyſtem of laws, diſgraceful to 
the ſoul of man, eſtabliſhed in that 
monarchy where ſhe delighted to: 
rule, giving and receiving happineſs 
from every ſubje& there. 
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Wu is to be done? Even re- 
proach 1s ſilent. Conſcience, long 
ſince ſtupified with that opium, 
admiration, ſcarce knows how to 
accuſe. 


Tus time of diſtreſs, unfeelingly 
foreſeen by the companions of their 
folly, is not regarded by them, now 
it is arrived. All were embarked in 
the ſame ſelf-deluſion; all know that 
the time will be one day their own, 
and reſolve (<iſely) neither to fear 
nor prevent it. 


FRIENDLESss, forlorn, and wretch- 
ed, they know not where to go, nor 
whence to look for ſupport. A mind 
4 unuſed 


(2 } 

unuſed to think, is miſerable to the ex- 
treme of miſery, when obliged to do 
ſo : recollection fails; the falſe plea- 
fure, which has deluded them, is now 
no more to be attained. Wretched 
recollection! to have been guilty of 
almoſt every vice, of every folly, 
without paſſion for thy excuſe; but 
doubly guilty, becauſe ſo by deli- 
beration, by choice, by ſyſtem, by 
{ophiſtry. 


I do not mean to excuſe the liber- 
tine or the ſpendthrift; reaſon and 
nature both forbid z and bitter, very 
bitter, will be the remembrance of. - 
paſt pleaſures, to thoſe that have 
abuſed, not uſed them. But want 

of 
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of a ſolid education, ſtrong paſſions, 
and ſtrong temptations, ſeem to be 
ſome excuſe for the votaries of plea- 
ſure, when ſhe hoiſts her flag of ma- 
ny colours, and invites all to her 
ſtandard, hiding behind it the ſpear, 
and the ſword, and the arrow. But 


to go the round of vice, and call it 
ſentiment and refinement, is guilt 


without excuſe, is calling them fools 
on whom they would impoſe. 


BRTORE I take my leave of theſe 
inconſiſtent people, who call evil 
good, and good evil; who put light 
for darkneſs, and bitter for ſweet; I 
ſhall beg patience while I ſay a word 
or two, in particular, on gaming: an 


employ- 


3 
employment, this, which would puz- 
zle the greateſt wits to find out the 
cleverneſs of; the greateſt pleaſuriſts, 
to find out the charm that invites 
them to it, or detains them in it. 


WRE a man to be introduced in- 
to the world, without having ſeen or 
heard of ſuch a thing; were he let 
looſe to take his choice of every 
pleaſure, and to join in all he found 
inviting, let bim be carried to each 
in ſucceſſion; little would he think, 
when carried into the company of 
gamblers, that this was one of the 
amuſements to which he was invited. 
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Hz enters into their room—No 


eye ſalutes him; no tongue bids him 
welcome; no hand 1s ſtretched out 
to receive him; *tis ſilent all, as the 
chambers of the dead. He advances 
to take a nearer view of the intenſe 
ſtudy that engroſſes all their atten- 
tion, that ſeems to ſuſpend all their 
faculties. He ſees, before them, 
ſome painted papers, or ſome bits of 
ivory; on theſe their whole ſoul 
ſeems intent, the features of their 


face are diſtorted, and their every 


thought wrapped up in ſomething 
that is to happen by the different 
ſituations of theſe things when they 
throw them from their hand, 


ONE 


( 43 ) 

Ons of them, at laſt, ſtarts up in 

a frantic paſſion, and cries out,. My 
children! my children!” The 
ſtranger, unable to imagine what his 
employment had to do with them, at 
laſt concludes that they are a ſet of 
men that believe in chances, and that 
diſcover their own, or their family's 
deſtiny, from the turns of the cards 
and the dice. He laments that a 
fatal curioſity ſhould have made him 
force events, which would have been 
bad enough to bear had they come 
unexpected; or rather he laments, 
that people, not ſeemingly defective 
in underſtanding, ſhould: be fooliſh 
enough to believe they can look, by 
ſuch means, into futurit y. ; 
E WITH 
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Wir a modeſt look he approaches 
the unhappy man, who, pale and 
wretched, is preſſing to another ta- 
ble, to learn, as he ſuppoſes, whether 
that won't be more propitious in it's 
decrees: He begs leave to admini- 
ſter comfort to him, deſiring him to 
hope that theſe things may not be to 
be depended upon; wiſhes he had 
not anticipated the evil, and begs to 
be informed what he foreſaw was to 

happen to his children. 


Tux gameſter ſtares ; and unable 
to explore his meaning, thruſts him 
from him, and, with a look of con- 
tempt and impatience, ſays, 1 


< have foreſcen nothing. That laſt 


« ſtake 


w— 
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« ſtake was my all; and my wife, 
my children, and myſelf, are this 
e inſtant reduced to beggary, unleſs 
<« the next throw proves propitious.“ 


So ſaying, he haſtens to. his-place; 
and venturing once more, is drove to 
deſperation by another fatal throw. 


AM I invited here,” ſays the 


young man, ** to paſs my time agree- 
« ably? Is this pleaſure? What, 
e then, is pain? Can men throw 
« away the means of happineſs, and 
« call. it pleaſure? or are they all 
* deprived of reaſon, of the ſenſe of 
real happineſs? Lead me to ſome 
« gayer ſcene; lead from a place 


E-2 where 


— ——— — — — 


” . 


( 28 ) 

« where nature is thrown aſide, and 
% puniſhment, and pain, and anxiety, 
« are willingly inflicted by them- 
<« ſelves, under the mockery of a- 
* muſement. Some rational employ- 
« ment ſhall fill my ſerious hours; 
% my chearful ones ſhall be chear- 
ful ones.” 


Bur let the wiſe man turn from 
this ſcene of wonder, where dread- 
tal ſuſpenſe fits in every eye; where 
the moſt that can be enjoyed is, that 
you have deprived another of his 
right, and made a fellow-creature 
wreeched, to your emolument, who 
had the means to have been happy 
but che moment before; means which 
nothing 


( 29 ) | 
nothing could have deprived him of 
but his own fooliſh choice, which 
has thrown into your hands all that 
could be wiſhed for to make him 
happy, from which he is now ſepa- 
rated for ever. b 


Tur I do not exaggerate, every 
circle can bear me witneſs, where 
the liſt of the ruined is made the 
ſubject of — 

Tuts, 28 is called amuſement; 
the recounting the loſs of fame, ho- 
nour, and fortune, is called agrer- 
able chit chat; and who knows moſt; 
whoſe liſt is the longeſt, theſe are 

the moſt ſought after, their company 
| moſt. 
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moſt defired. With ſtoick coldneſs 


they tell the faults, follies, and mis- 
fortunes, of half their acquaintance, 
and are glad to be the firſt that can 
convey the news to the gaping circle, 
Alas! humanity ſickens at the tale, 
and turns from the ſad rehearſal with 
pity and with ſcorn. 


SUCH' is the life, ſuch the unac- 
countable life of the preſent age; an 
age when every manly pleaſure 1s 
foregone - for an empty name; an 
age which has every opportunity to 
improve in knowledge of every kind, 
when art has improved nature to her 
higheſt pitch, and ſcience ſhines forth 
in, perhaps, her higheſt luſtre; in 
Beit) ſhort, 


(96; } 


ſhort, every thing that can be con- 
ceived to give pleaſure to the under- 


ſtanding, to the heart, to. the feelings 


of a man, is, by the labour and in-- 


duſtry of mankind, as well as by the 
hand of the Creator, laid open to 


enjoy; and we are invited to a va- 
riety of pleaſures, which neither de- 


ceive nor deſtroy. 


To inveſtigate the cauſe of this 


ſtrange infatuation, I leave to ſome 


more able pen, though, perhaps, the 
taſk may not be very difficult ; be 
that as it may, I ſhall not dive into 
it, but try to preſcribe a cure, or 
at leaſt to point out ſome path where 
a man may walk at liberty, and 

pleaſure 


( 32 ) 
pleaſure meet him at every ſtep; and 
where he may avoid the two falſe 
roads that folly has made to her 
deluſive temple of happineſs. 


TE one a barren, uncomfortable 
walk, ſuch as we have been deſcrib- 
ing, where the ſun never ſhines, but 
enveloped in thick darkneſs, veils his 
face, and deigns not to chear the tra- 
veller in his way; no ſmile ſits on 
any face, but he is guided with ſo- 
lemnity, blindfold, round and round, 
and told he is in a delightful valley, 
where every thing that nature ſhould 
enjoy is to be found, 


Tas 


CHE: 
THe other path is pleafanter, in- 
deed, but dangerous; every tread 


plants a thorn which it is difficult to 
extract. 


Taz1s ſun is borrowed, their light 
is falſe, deceit guides them; and they 
are hurried on, without looking 2 
ſtep before them, and are on the 
brink of a precipice, before they 
perceive it. 


SHAME and ſorrow then ſeize them; 
the delightful valley, through which 
they thought they had walked, va- 
niſhes from their eye, and they per- 
ceive the path which they ſhould 
have walked, filled with chearful 

| F counte- 
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countenances, and fearleſs hearts ; 
they ſee another ſun, whoſe light is 
pure and true, which ſets in ſerenity, 
and riſes in glory. They retire with- 
in themſelves, and ſee all is confu- 
ſion and irregularity; they find a 
chaos where they might have made a 
paradiſe; their faculties weakened, 
not improved; their powers leſſened , 
their paſſions increaſed ; they are too 
near the verge of the precipice, to 
regain the path they have loſt; and 
they fink, ſorrowing, to the grave. 


One of theſe two is, for the moſt 
part, the choice of man; of a reaſon- 
able, rational being, of an intellec- 
tual ſoul, whoſe nature is pure, whoſe 

powers 


( 35 ) 
powers are ſtrong; of man, who is 
capable of the higheſt attainments, 
capable of the higheſt enjoyments, 
capable of the cleareſt comprehen- 
ſions, and capable, alto, of giving 
and receiving pleaſure from and to 
every object and creature round him. 


WN 1 ſpeak of man, I do not 
mean to exclude the other ſex; who, 
equally- capable of knowledge and 
true pleaſure, equally endowed with 
the power of judging and acting 
right, are equally culpable- in de- 
grading their underſtandings by fri- 
volous matters, and ſpending their 
time in taſteleſs employments, 
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Bur there is a life ſuited to the 
capacity, to the dignity of mankind ; 
there is a path fit for him to walk in, 
which will lead him through vallies 
of pleaſure, to happineſs and honour. 


Storms may ariſe, and ruffle the tra- 
veller; but he has peace within, 


which none can take away, and which 
none but him can enjoy. 


His life is a life of underſtand- 
ing; it brings honour to himſelf, 
honour to his connections, honour 
to his country, honour to his God. 
He conſiders his ways, and is wiſe, 
he knows that there is a right or a 
wrong, on almoſt every action; and 
as the one will bring him pleaſure, 
| the 


( 


the other pain, his choice is eaſily 
fixed, and he 1s never diſappointed. 


- InTzcrITY ftamps the man of 
ſenſe, and points him out to the 
world as a pattern to be admired and 
imitated. 


He riſes up in the morning, and,, 
with calm ſerenity, looks forward to 
the coming day with ſtedfaſt eye, be- 
cauſe with good intentions. The 
day over, he reviews it without re- 
morſe ; and retires. to his reſt with 
innocence and peace. Juſtice, ge- 
neroſity, charity; theſe are the prin- 
ciples on which he acts, and which 
afford ſatisfaction to his mind. The 

works 
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works of ingenuity, of nature, of 
art; theſe are the ſtudies that im- 
prove and pleaſe his underſtanding. 
The works of beneficence, of friend- 
thip, of mercy ; theſe are the employ- 
ments that delight his heart. Free 
from vice, free from falſe pleaſure, 
with uprightneſs of intention, the 
man of ſenſe wſes, not ſpends his 
time. His houſe- is the houſe of 
chearfulneſs ; his table is ſpread for 
his friend, for the learned, for the 
unhappy. Calumny 1s driven out 
by ſound ſenſe and uſeful knowledge; 
and good-humour is ſupported by 
chearful converſation, without in- 
juring God or man. 


= 7 


Hr knows no diſguiſe; but what 
he ſpeaks he thinks, what he pro- 
miſes he performs, what he profeſſes 
he feels. His hand and heart are 
ever open to the unfortunate, and in 
him the friendleſs find a friend. He 
mixes with the world, nor is known 
to differ from it, till ſome occaſion 
offers, which honour and conſcience 
forbid him to obey it in; then he 
riſes above it, and turns from the 
walk of thoſe who diſgrace huma- 
nity. He tries if perſuaſion can 
awaken reaſon in the breaſt of thoſe 
who would lead him to do ill; but 
if that fails, he with a ſigh retires, 


SUCH 
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Sven a character is admired, 
eſteemed, and beloved. No one 
fears to truſt ſuch a man with his 
hopes, his fears, his faults, or his 
misfortunes; for in him he finds can- 


dour, counſel, and compaſſion. 


Tursg are employments which 
the vain are ignorant of, which are, 
to the ſenſible, a continual ſource 
of amuſement. Theſe are actions 
which the wicked never perform, 
which are, to the good, exquiſite 
delights. | 


TiME is ever on the wing. To- 
day will, in a few hours, be yeſter- 
day, never to return: We are all 
haſtening 


( 41 ) 

haſtening (too much unperceived) to 
a period, when all is over; to an 
hour, when all of humanity that 
can die, dies for ever; when all that 
is weak, or vain, or wicked,. will 
ſtand in array againſt us; when no- 
thing but integrity and virtue can 
befriend us. 


Gone, gone for ever, are our paſt 
days; but their remembrance ſhall 
endure for eternity. Is it our wiſh 
to remember them with joy, or ſor- 
row? It is in our power to do either. 
And ſhalt man, to whom this know- 
ledge and this power is given, waſte 
his time in laying up ſorrow for 
himſelf in days to come? or ſhall he 
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V 
employ the preſent hour ſo as to re- 
joice in it for ever? 


A Time "muſt come, when the 
doors of eternity ſhall be thrown 
open to receive us, and cloſed again 
on all this earthly ſcene; when eter- 
nal day ſhall burſt upon our ſouls, 
and our aſtoniſhed faculties take in 


| paſt, preſent, and to come; a tide of 


Joy or forrow ſhall then overwhelm 
us, and we ſhall bleſs or curſe our 
prefent ſelves. 


Tur knowledge, indeed, of the 
future is now not out of our reach. 
We know, that the happineſs or 
miſery of our future lives depends 

on 


( 43 } 
on the wiſe or fooliſh conduct of the 
preſent, We know, that the wor- 
thy only can take pleaſure in retro- 
ſpect and proſpect. He enjoys the 
paſt and preſent with pleaſure, and 
the future opens to his view new 


ſources of never-failing treaſures of 
felicity. 


Bur to what ſhall we aſeribe the 
chief difference between the pleaſures 
of the good and the bad? to what 
aſcribe the perfection of the one, 
and the imperfection of the other? 
To what, but to that illumination 
which iſfues from a good conſcience, 
which darts it's lambient flame thro? 
2 whole man, brightens every look, 
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gives luſtre to every action, and 
throws a kind of glory round him; 
to that ſtedfaſt eye, which can look 
on both worlds without diſmay; can 
reflect, with pleaſure, on that which 


is paſt, and with rapture on that to 
come. 


Tuis is the great, the eſſential dif- 
ference, between the joys of the man 


of this gay world, and thoſe of a 


man of underſtanding. 


Taz manner of life of ſuch a one 
will bring him pleaſures from a thou- 
ſand different ways :—If praiſe is de- 
ſirable; who ſo likely to have it as the 


generous and benevolent? if a good 


name 
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name is deſirable; who ſo likely to 
poſſeſs it as the upright and the juſt? 
if friendſhip is to be wiſhed for; who 
ſo likely to obtain it, as the open, the 
ſincere, the ingenuous; as the man 
who himſelf weeps with them that 
weep, and rejoices with them that 
rejoice? if a good temper, a chearful 
diſpoſition, a ſociable heart, are 
agreeable; who ſolikely to have them, 
as thoſe who feel the glow of con- 
ſcious worth and virtue, and who 
live 1n favour with God and man ? 


By theſe the genial warmth of vir- 
tue, by theſe the ſun that ſhines from 
the ſoul through the elevated and 
pure faculties of the mind, 1s en- 

Joyed 


4 


( 46 ) 
joyed to the full, and diſplays that 
light which brings honour to the 
Creator of man, and to man himſelf. 


7 
4 


Rrason is that ſun of the ſoul, 
that God in man, which enlivens 
with it's mental ray every faculty of 
the mind, and cheriſhes every ra- 
tional principle; it watches over our 


paſſions, directs our judgments, and 
humanizes our hearts, | 


Reason wants us to wake and 
watch, to feel conſcious that wiſdom 
guides all our actions; it wants to 
warm our hearts, and ele vate our un- 
derſtandings; to open to them new 

| treaſures, 


a 
treaſures, to warm them with new 
Joys, to elevate them with new ideas. 


Li me, then, with all the ſeriouſ- 
neſs which the ſubject demands, ex- 
hort you to be wiſe in time, before 
wiſdom be too late; ere that chill 
hour approaches when folly and paſ- 
ſion hide their faces, when reaſon 
muſt aſſert her right, and tell the 
man of indolence, the man of plea- 
ſure, the child of this world, that 
all that now appears true has ever 
been ſo. Death only draws aſide the 
veil preſumption had thrown over 
reaſon. The colours of truth cannot 
vary ; her robe is an everlaſting gar- 


ment, that neither time nor eternity 
can 


( 48 ) 

can change: her voice is ever to be 
heard by thoſe that liſten, and ſhe 
rewards her hearers with unalterable 
pleaſures. In the dead of night, 
when all nature ſeems to ſleep, her 
ſtill voice is to be heard while ſhe 
writes with golden characters on 
high, legible to the mind of man, 
ſo that e who runs may read,” that 
this world and the next are not far 
apart; a thin ether divides them, a 
thread that is eaſily broken. The 
ſigh that ſnuts the door on this world 
opens that of eternity; that once 


done, all is loſt, or gained: if loſt, 


what condemnation of ourſelves! if 
gained, how exquilite the joy ! 


Ir, 


"X02 

Ir, then, on a candid review of the 
matter, I have advanced nothing but 
truth; if reaſon is ſuitable to the 
nature of man, and folly muſt drop 
her maſk at laſt; if the different 
views I have taken of man be true; 
then give me leave to aſk, which 
bids the faireſt to obtain and enſure 
the grand object of their purſuit, 
pleaſure; the ſyſtematick libertine 
the diſſipated ſpendthrift; or the 
man who chuſes thoſe pleaſures 


which leave no ſting, which know no 
end ? 
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POEMS lately publiſhed by J. BE W, 
N® 28, in Paternoſter- Row. 


I. 

The SAINTS; a Satire: With explanatory 
Notes, and References to the Writings of the 
Methodiſts. Embelliſhed with an emblema- 
tical Device. Price 2s. in Quarto. 


H The character of a Methodiſt (numbers muſt 
be always excepted in general characters) is fup- 
poſed to be a mixture of ignorance and folly, 
piety and hypocriſy : but 'this writer treats the 
whole tribe as downright ſcoundrels. I can- 
not ſee with temper (ſays he in his motto) ſo 
many religious mountebanks impoſe on the un- 
wary multitude ; wretches, who make a, trade of 
religion, and ſhew an uncommon concern for the 
next world, only to raiſe their fortunes with 
greater ſecurity in this. HyyocriTe, Act I. 
Sc. 1.“ Under this perſuaſion he laſhes them 
without mercy—his- deſcription of their origi 
is written in the ſpirit of Churchill.“ Vide 
Critical Review, Dec. 1777. 


„A ſevere and well-written ſatire on the Me- 
thodiſts and other pretenders to extraordinary 
piety, whom the ſatiriſt treats as impoſtors and 
hy pocrites.— We believe he is, in the main, 
right; though there is no general rule without 
exception,” —Vide Appendix to London Review, 
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a Pons lately pabliſhed by 'B 


„ . Fo | 1 
enen, a Pattical Epiſtle: can = 
addreſſed to the. greateſt-Hypocrite in Eng 
land. By. the fame Author. Ornament mM 
with an emblemgtical n N * hal x, 
in Quart 855 | 


Te A ſevere, impetuous ar dah Mr. john * 
W Another piece, in the 15 ſtyle and 
manner, by the fame Author, entitled The 
Saints, is mentioned. i in our, laſt Number.“ 0 
tical Review for January 1778. 8 
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The LOVE:FEAST; a Poem. By the "ll 
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